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THE 
ROYAL VISIT TO SCOTLAND. 


Art this joyous time, when the co- 
lumns of our contemporaries are 
crowded with the doings of our loyal 
countrymen in the far North, in ho- 
nor of the visit of the beloved “* So- 
vereign of our Isles,” we should feel 
a blush of shame were we not to re- 
cord a note of such a glorious spec- 
tacle that will in future times sparkle 
in the bright pages of British history 
in the pages of our Journal. From 
Leith Heights to John o’ Groat’s, old 
Scotia has rung in ecstatic shouts, 
and as from one lung has a mighty 
roar of breathless ardor resounded 
from hill to hill and been re-echoed 
in vale, city, and town, in honor of 
the arrival of Queen Victoria and 
her amiable and illustrious consort 
Prince Albert, on her distant northern 
shores, Gala galaxies, processions, 
fetings, rejoicings, illuminations 














beacon-lights from mountain-tops 
and time-worn towers, festivals, aie 
lic dinings, court presentations at 
the old palace of Dalkeith, homage 
from peer, yeoman, esquire, citizen, 
and peasant, together with revellings 
in old baronial halls, the gathering 
of the Highland clans, with the 
shrill notes of the pibroch as they 
marshalled and pierced their tortuous 
route from pine rock to valley amid 
their forest Sens the Royal hunt, 
with the ancient pastime of stalking 
of the stalwart deer; all and more 
achievements have been enacted in 
old Scotiand’s clime, and whose na- 
tional display of loyal revelry and 
love has half frightened the hardy isle 
from its propriety. The Queen’s 
‘* pleasure tour” is an event that de- 
serves to be eminently characterised, 
and in order that we and our readers, 
and probably some million of our 
pent-up fellow citizens who have ha- 
bitations and daily engagements in 
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this vast metropolis, and who by dire 
necessity “* were not there to see,” 
may yet realise a part of the enjoy- 
ment so largely shared by the actual 
spectators of the Royal progress ; we 
throw out a hint by which our plea- 
sures may even now be partly realised. 
In the above programme we have 
detailed materials of abundant inte- 
rest for a pictorial and acting specta- 
cle of extraordinary excitement, and 
a subject in which the general public 
and all classes of high and low de- 
gree will enjoy a loyal and national 
satisfaction. ‘The fine and spiendid 
canvass of a Stanfield at Drury Lane, 
and the accurate and glowing scene- 
ry of the Grieves at Covent Garden, 
if pictorially employed on such a 
theme for the forthcoming seasonable 
Jhristmas  enteriainments, would 
prove prodigies of art and draw the 
thousands of | amsement-seeking 
lovers within the ample walls of both 
their houses, and thus the publie gra- 
tification be secured, while great be- 
nefit will alike result to the fine arts, 
the prosperity of the stage, and the 
employment of the actor in every 
department of his art. Indeed, we 
should like to see the idea carried 
out in every variety of pen and pen- 
cil attraction in every pantomime that 
is placed on the metropolitan stage, 
and the Queen’s visit to her Scottish 
dominions rendered a nucleus 
brilliancy that shall leave po one to 
lament their absence from the actual 
royal pageant or regret that they were 
not there to see. Let the hint be 
taken up by every manager, and we 
are sure the end will be of profit to 
their treasuries and enjoyment to 
their patrons. 


ENGLISIT OPERA HOUSE. 
Anoturer change has been eflected 
this week in the mode of manage- 
ment, and in the place of serious 
melo-drama we have had Mr. Carter 
and his tamed and well-trained ani- 
mals, 
this stage into a wild beast den will 


Whether the conversion of 


of 
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prove advantageous we are unable to 
say ; we opine not for any length of 
time, as in our opinion the English 
Opera House is neither situated nor 
adapted for the taste which prevails 
over the water. ‘This much we may 
say, that Mr. Carter’s animals are 
really beautiful specimens, and won- 
derful in their performances, and 
viewed in this light, the exhibition 
(for so we must call it) is well wor- 
thy of support, 


SURREY. 
Mr. Butter made his appearance 
here last weck, and again on Mon- 
day, when he assumed the principal 
character in Beu Nasir the Saracen, 
and went through the part with the 
utmost eclat. ‘Ihe piece is exceed- 
ingly well got up, and the characters 
generally are very cleverly sustained, 
and upon the whole the production 
is calculated to make up for the re- 
tirement of the opera company, Mr, 
G. Wild continues to be an amazing 
favorite, and must indeed make Mr. 
Smith tremble for the safety of his 
laurels, 


VICTORIA. 
We have scarcely a word to say of 
this establishment; certainly there is 
no opportunity of saying anything 
new, for the everlasting Susan Hop- 
ley has had another week of it, and 
we must confess with apparently as 
much interest as when first produc- 
ed. The Miller’s Wife followed, and 
Jack Sheppard has brought up the 
rear. 


SADLER’S WELLS. 
Mr Gretenwoon, the present pro- 
prietor of this neat little theatre, has 
not been idle sinee the late manager 
resigned the arduous duties of cater- 
ing for the publie into his hands, 
and has proved by his first efforts 
that he is well qualified to manage 
this important trust. On Monday 
last was produced for the first time 
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an entirely new drama, written by 
Mr. Grattan, entitled Faust, and al- 
though the subject has been handled 
by various authors and dramatised 
in every possible way both in opera, 
ballet, pantomime, &c., we pro- 
nonunce this piece the best of the 
kind that has yet been produced ; the 
story is short and very intelligible, 
and the moral tendency catried ont 
to meet the wishes of the most scru- 
pulous. The getting up of the piece 
is beyond all praise; the scenery, by 
Pitt, we believe, is beautiful; one 
scene out of the many is a master- 
piece. We allude to the churchyard 
where the demon is situated upon a 
tomb; the light and shade are ad- 
mirably painted and deserving of 
much praise, Marston, as Mephis- 
tophiles, was never seen to greater 
advantage ; his voice is well suited 
to the character, and his attitudes 
are equal to anything O. Smith ever 
attempted. Mr. Lyon, as the student 
Faust, exerted himself to the ut- 
most, and played with a degree of 
energy rarely to be met with in such 
parts. Miss C. Rankley looked and 
acted the part in a powerful manner ; 
her dying scene reflected great credit 
upon her acting, and made a strong 
impression upon the audience and 
was much applauded. Mr. J. Her- 
bert had a comic part, which he 
made the most of ; his drunken scene 
was exceedingly well managed, Mrs, 
Burnett acted with spirit and viva- 
city. Upon the whole, this piece is 
deserving of great praise, and we 
are sure it will most deservedly be of 
long duration; we wish we could 
compliment the orchestra upon their 
exertions; the only drawback now 
upon the performances at this estab- 
lishment is the band. 

Marston and Lyon are called for 
every night at the conclusion of this 
piece, G, Wieland is playing for a 
few nights with J. C, Smith, in the 
Dumb Savoyard and his Monkey. To 
attempt to describe Wieland’s tricks 
in this piece would be impossible; he 
must beseen, The house is crowded 
every night, 


| 
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VAUXHALL. 

Tue revival of favorable weather 
has again operated to the advantage 
of the Gardens, and the company 
has been as numerous as ever. Mr. 
Green’s ascent in his baloon drew an 
immense audience on Monday, and 
on Thursday the masquerade drew a 
motley and merry assembly of al- 
most all the ancient and modern cha- 
racters that have made any noise in 
the world, though the noise of the 
famous “ tin-pot band,’ which made 
its grand entry about twelve o'clock, 
reminding one of Falstafl’s ragged 
regiment quadrupled as to number, 
took the shine out of everything that 
preceded it. ‘The masquerades this 
season have certainly been attractive 
and well conducted, and will no 
doubt lead to many others in a fu- 
ture season, 


COUNTRY TIEATRICALS. 
From our own Correspodents. 
Swansea.—Our very respected, ta~ 
lented and spirited lessee seems de- 
termined to supply us with novelty, 
neither does he lack liberality in the 
getting up of the pieces. A new and 
most laughable Vaudeville was 
brought out on Friday last, called 
The Rival Pages, which we notice 
as much for the acting as the author. 
Messrs. Wyndham and Fenton en- 
tered fully into the author's inten- 
tions, but the Rival Pages, in the 
hands of Miss Saker and Mrs, G. 
Norman, the acting, the dressing, the 
embarassment, and the embodying 
altogether, was finished, and fully 
displayed their versatile talent. The 
Wood Demon has been brought out 
with becoming splendor, and the 
scenery, appointments, and _proces- 
sions minutely attended to. Mr. New- 
combe sustained the hero with great 
care and ability ; his various dresses 
were most splendid. Miss Saker’s 
Una, Mrs. Norman’s Clotilda, and _ 
Miss Woulds’s Paulina, were most 
ably sustained, the two latter ladies 
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adding their sweet voices to the dra- 
ma. Woulds’s Willikind is an ex- 
quisite bit of drollery. 


Briguton.—Mrs. Honey has been 
performing here during the week in 
several of her favorite characters ; 
her engagement will terminate on Sa- 
turday with a variety of popular 
pieces, for her benefit. The regular 
company is considered one of the 
best that has appeared at Brighton 
for some time, and the managers, 
Messrs. Saville and Harroway, do 
their utmost to deserve the best sup- 
port of the public, and to evince 
their loyalty, they print at the bot- 
tom of their play-bills, “‘ Vivant Re- 
gina et Princeps.”....Grisi, with 
her cousin Ernesta, Mario, F. La- 
blache, and Costa, are announced 
for a concert at Brighton on the 22nd 
inst. Thalberg, with Signor and 
Madame Ronconi, Madame Balfe, 
and John Parry, will be there early 
in November. 


Wootwicnu.— Miss Kelly opened 
the Theatre Royal on Wednesday 
night week, with her Dramatic Re- 
collections, and under the patronage 
of the officers of the Royal Artillery, 
the lady had a bumper, the house 
being crowded with a most fashion- 
able audience. 


Norwicu.—The theatre opens on 
the 12th for a limited number of 
nights with Hillier and Ducrow’s 


stud. The Festival commences on 
the 13th, so that the Norfolk sight- 
loving folks will have a busy week 
of it. 

Yarmoutn.— Last Saturday Mr. 
Wallack took his final leave, the per- 
formances being for his benefit, when 
he played Benedict in Much Ado 
about Nothing, and Massaroni in the 
Brigand. This present week, and 
the last of the season, Hillier, with 
Ducrow’s stud, in Mazeppa, and the 


Ring, and other entertainments, will | 


we have no doubt draw famous 
houses, especially as it is the Race 
and Regatta week. 








| advertisers. 
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Eprnpurci.—We are happy to be 


| able to state that on Wednesday even- 


ing the Theatre Roval was so com- 


| pletely filled that numbers were un- 


able to obtain admission, and the 
house could have been filled twice 
over had there been accommodation 
for them, Thursday night proved 
equally successful, and we are satis- 
fied that the audience must have en- 
joyed a treat which they will not for- 
get for some time, Last night, the 
manager, to give all and sundry an 
opportunity of witnessing the per- 
formance, very considerably reduced 
the price of admission by taking se- 
cond price from the commencement, 
which measure was very successful. 





To the Editor of the Theatrical Journal. 

Sir, 

ALLow me through 
the medium of your valuable columns 
to call the attention of the theatrical 
profession to the following advertise- 
ment which appeared in the Times of 
Monday. 

“* THEATRICAL Proression.—Any 
lady or gentleman possessing talent, 
and wishing to embark in this lucra- 
tive profession, has now an opportu- 
nity for £20 of joining for the season 
a highly respectable company at a 
splendid theatre within 25 miles of 
London, where good practise will be 
given and talent so encouraged that 
at its expiration the advertiser may 
possibly feel justified in introducing 
them to other managers, and thereby 
secure high salaries, but of course 
this depends on abilities, perseve- 
rance, and et ceteras. Referenzes of 
the first order will be given as to the 
respectability and intentions of the 
Address to C. Y., &e.” 

So runs an advertisement which 
can gain no credence from any but 


the greenest of amateurs that ever 


went on for banner bearer at the Pan- 
theon. Who cannot see that after a 
few nights the abilities, perseverance, 
and et ceteras, would be “ weighed” 
by the discriminating advertiser and 
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‘ 


‘found wanting?” The air of the 
whole thing is charmingly vague, 
and requires only one thing to make 
it perfect, namely, a tag for the ad- 
vertisement; suppose as follows: 

“‘ References of the highest order 
will be required for the grammar of 
those who may reply to this.” 

Depend on this, C. Y., you will 
be in the same plight as poor Fer- 
guson. 


Your obedient Servant, 
An Op Sracer. 





MUSICAL NOTES. 
No. 6. 


Tue “ Hullahballoo” Singing for 
the Million mania appears to be des- 
tined for a short reign. Its obvious 
absurdity has destroyed its own sys- 
tem. We learn from an animated 
correspondence in the Times that the 
audiences at the recent great meeting 
of Hullah’s classes at Exeter Hall, 
have been finally humbugged, inas- 
much as the vocal orchestra of 1700 
pupils of this eminent professor turn 
out to be no pupils at all, but com- 
prised masses of British native ar- 
tists and teachers who possessed fine 
and cultivated voices and were actu- 
ally professors of music and the tu- 
tors of large schools in their separate 
localities. To this, another exposé 
has succeeded ; the boys of the Green- 
wich School, after having been for 
some months under the tuition of 
Hullah, cannot distinguish between 
a tone and a semi-tone, and at sight 
cannot read a line of the simplest 
psalm tune. The “ disinterested ” 
motives of Hullahballoo are evidenc- 
ed by the pocketing of three or four 
hundred licenses in one year, at ten 
guineas each, and some enormous 
profits on the sale of his book. This 
early exposure of the Wilhem and 
Hullahbalioo schemes to teach the 
million to baw], and people with or 
without ears or a morsel of harmony 
in their physical and natural forma- 
tion, to discourse “* sweet sounds,” 
is a death-blow to their system, and 











has occured just in time to prevent 
government trom fooling away a por- 
tion of public money on a method 
for teaching what is both impractic- 
able and absurd. 

We rejoice exceedingly in the suc- 
cess that has attended the several 
performances of the Stabat Mater in 
this country. A work of so much 
study, so much rich, magnificent, 
and varied grandeur, deserves to be 
familiar to every musical amateur 
and lover throughout our intelligent 
land. It should be on every music 
table with Handel’s immortal Mes- 
siah, Haydn’s Seasons and Creation, 
and Mozart's Masses and Requiem, 
and the like productions of our lead- 
ing and greatest masters. We have 
been induced to make these few re- 
marks in consequence of seeing a 
beautiful and popular arrangement 
of the entire Stabat Mater for the 
piano forte and voice, and which of- 
fers such claims to our musical friends 
that are irresistible. We know of no 
treat equal to a careful pianoforte 
study of this incomparable and latest 
work of Rossini, and we promise to 
ourselves much rich enjoyment and 
pleasure in the coming autumnal 
evenings to make ourselves more fa- 
miliar with the solemn and magnifi- 
cent harmonies of this, the greatest 
living artist of our day, Let our 
musical friends follow our plan, and 
we can ensure them many and many 
a bounteous long evening’s enjoy- 
ment. 


THE FREE SWORDS; 
A YARN OF THE PYRENEES, 





CHAPTER THE FIFTH. 


Marcos, with his arm round the 
trembling Christine, and surrounded 
by his frightened servants, demanded 
of the bandit the cause of his intru- 
sion. 

“ We want gold and must have it,” 
was the reply; “ so out with tt, old 
man, and save us further trouble.” 
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‘“* T have no gold,” firmly retorted , 


Marcos. 

“ Then will we have that which is 
equal to in ne pretty girl of 
yours, and her lover the Englishman ; 
his body will bear a price from the 
French.” 

“ No, no,” murmured Christine, 
as she clung to her father. 

** Be not alarmed, my child,” and 
the father pressed her still closer to 
his breast; ‘¢ these men are not so 
fierce as they seem; they at least will 
have mercy on you.” 

“ Mercy !” echoed Pietro, ‘ mer- 
ey! ! old man—old man, ’t was you 
who hushed that feeling within this 
breast,—look on me,—see this face, 
—do you not recognise an old ser- 
vant,—your once faithful Pietro ?” 

“Hah! scoundrel! ! is it you ?— 
then my worst fears are realised.” 

“« They are, they are,” shouted Pi- 
etro; ‘“ when you took me a poor 
simple lad into your service, I was 
free,—I was innocent,—you taught 
me to read and to write,—your daugh- 
ter aided you in the good work,—J 
took a liking to her,—not as a ser- 
vant should do,—but as a lover ;— 
the knowledge you gave me taught 
me to control the passion, and the 
servant never forgot his duty.—Five 
years thus run on, when a robbery 
was committed by one of your grooms, 
—suspicion fell upon me,—circum- 
stances tended to confirm my guilt,— 
I denied the charge,—you called me 
liar,—I retorted,—you struck me,— 
Marcos,—the blow still burns upon 
my cheek ;—maddened and full of 
passion,—I ran away to the moun- 
tains,—my nature was changed,—I 
lived upon plunder,—others joined 
me,—I was their leader,—and like a 
despot went on crime after crime,— 
till my name became a byeword in 
the mouth of every child, a mark 
for all to scoff at.” 

“* Miserable man!” 
Marcos. 

“ Miserable indeed,” shouted Pie- 
tro, his eyes flashing and his ears 
trembling with passion, “ but the 


ejaculated 





misery others brought upon me shall 
fall upon their own heads.” 

“ What mean you?” asked Mar- 
cos, 

** Revenge ! revenge ! !” thun- 
dered Pietro; he raised his carbine 
as he spoke, and looked to see if the 
priming was right. 

** You will not take our lives.” 

** No,—no,—that were too merci- 
ful,—too unlike the mercy you show 
to me, for years I have watched you, 
—hovered around your dwelling seek- 
ing for a fitting hour, it has come at 
last,—the lover and his gal,—the fa- 
ther too,—all,—all are mine.” 

** Fiend,” shouted Marcos, as he 
seized a sword from one of the do- 
mestics and darted forward to strike, 
—the movement was observed, a 
blow from one of the bandits’ car- 
bine laid him senseless oa the floor, 
the servants rushed to their master’s 
aid, the bandits fired and several 
paid the penalty of death for their 
temerity.—Christine screaming threw 
herself on her father’s body as a do- 
zen swords were raised,—and loudly 
called on Walton for aid,—the closet 
door flew open,—true to the sum- 
mons he stood between her,—and the 
bandits. 

“ Ha,—ha,’”’—laughed out Pietro, 
“ unkennelled at last,—at him, boys 
—but no blood.” —The bandits rush- 
ed on Walton, and in a few brief 
moments he was their prisoner. 





THE YOUTHFUL POET’S 
INVOCATION TO HIS PEN. 


(For the Theatrical Journal.) 


Come, thou companion of the mind, 
Whose power, like the unseen wind, 
Worketh wonders; come, and tell 
The charms, the mysteries, that swell 
This fretful bosom; let be seen, 

Clad in robes of brightest sheen, 

My fairy dreams; breathe my name 
Tit it brightens into fame, 

Till this pallid brow can claim 

A wreath of glory; that old age 

May trace on Life’s last gloomy page, 
I have not lived in vain. 


JouN ORTON. 
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Chit Chat. 


Laurent intends to make another pro 


menade concert experiment at the Lyceuut | What a vast difference does the misplacing 


in the ensuing month. 


Waltzes and quadrilles will be discarded 
between the acts by the musical manage- 
ment of Covent Garden this season, ands 
a better class of music will be played, 
comprising some of Beethoven’s sympho- 
nies. 


At the Adelphi they are on the alert, 
preparing for their opening ; the company 
has been much improved since last season. 
Mrs. Yates, Mrs. Grattan, Mrs. H. Bever- 
ley, Miss Murray, and Miss Chaplin, of- 
fer a brilliant display of female talents To 
the gentlemen also several additions have 
been made, and many novelties are forth- 
coming. 


The Bath Theatre has been taken by Mr. 
Ifooper, formerly of the St. James’s The- 
atre, London, and who appeared on the 
Bath boards someyears ago. 


The burletta of Life in Dublin, written 
by Pierce Egan, was performed for three 
seasons at the Theatre Royal, Dublin. 

Balfe has received a most interesting li- 
bretto of an opera from Scribe, the music 
of which he is to compose for the ensuing 
season at Paris. 


Mademoiselle Celeste has left this coun- 
try for America. She sailed last week, at 
the close of her engagement at the Hay- 
market, accompanied by her father and 
servants, to administer to the will of her 
husband, lately deceased, and bring to 
this country her only child, a young and 
lovely daughter. 


The Lincoln Theatrical Circuit, includ- 
ing all the large towns in the county, and 
Wisbech and Huntingdon, has just come 
under the sole management of Mrs. W. 
Robertson, niece of Mrs. T. Robertson, 
who with her husband had carried on the 
undertaking upon a most liberal scale for 
the last half century. Mrs. I’. Robertson 
retires in her old age with the respect of 
full one half of the members of the theat- 


rical profession, to whom she is well 
known. 


Miss A. Kemble, and the wandering 
minstrels, Miss Rainforth, Mr. Balfe, and 
Mr, Weiss, have all been delighting the 
Plymouth play-goers, 


W. J. A. Abington has taken the South= 


ampton: theatre and engaged a talented 
company. 








A Nottingham paper of last week, in 
noticing Mr. Farmer’s concert, states that 
* Miss Rainforth is a pretty sinner!" 


of a single letter often cause; if we were 
the fair songstress we would warn the un- 
fortunate printer that if he did not correct 
his errors we would bring an action for 
defamation of character. 


Drury Lane—The first movement on the 
part of Mr. Macready’s management took 
place on Tuesday last, when the members 
of his corps dramatique assembled at 12 
o’clock, being convened by the stage-man- 
ager, Mr. Serle, for that hour, Amongst 
those present were Miss Romer, Mrs, Nis- 
bett, and Miss Horton. It was commu- 
nicated to the performers that the theatre 
would not open until Saturday, Ist Octo- 
ber, when the performauces as at present 
arranged, would consist of Shakespeare's 
As You Like It, with Mrs. Nisbett as Ro- 
salind, and a new farce. The entire oper- 
atic strength of the company, including 
Madam Vestris, Miss Romer, Miss Nor- 
ton and Miss Grant, will bein the old 
English opera of King Arthur, by Purcell, 
some of the music of which was given 
out forstudy. In consequence of the the- 
atre opening a week later than was antici- 
pated, some of the principal artistes will 
make short provincial tours. 


“Oh, my dear Sir,” said a poor suf- 
ferer to a dentist, ‘* that is the second 
wrong tooth you’ve pulled out !” Very 
sorry, sir,” said the blundering operator, 
“‘ but as there were only three altogether 
when I began, I'm sure to be right next 
time!” 

Hein, a Dutchman, rose from a cabin- 
boy to an admiral, and was killed in an 
action in which he was victorious. Their 
high mightinesses sent a deputation to con- 
dole with his mother at Delft. The old 
woman, paying no regard to their honors, 
or the honors done him, said, “1 always 
foretold Peter would perish like a miser- 
able wretch as he was; he loved nothing 
but rambling from one country to another, 
and now he has received the reward of 
his folly.” 

The first half of our life is spent in de- 
siring the second, the second in regretting 
the first. 


A woman's friend may, by the favor of 
circumstances, become her lover; but a 
man she never saw has a much greater 
chance of success, 

True female modesty ought to conceal 
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itself as much as anything else. The hand 
which adjusts the folds of a robe draws 
attention more to what it wishes to con- 
ceal than to the virtuous delicacy which 
prompts the concealment, 


Lovers havea sensible way of behaving 
in the presence of a formidable rival. In- 
stead of trying to excel him in politeness, 
accomplishments, and _ attentions, they 
make a point of looking cross and sulky, 
remaining silent in a corner, or saying un- 
gracious and impertinent things to the wo- 
man‘they are contending for. 


Those boast of abstinence who have 
lost their digestive powers ; those boast of 
— whose blood is cold and stagnant ; 
those boast of knowing how to be silent 
who have nothing to say. Inshort, man- 
kind make vices of the pleasures which 
they cannot enjoy, and virtues of the in- 
firmities to which they are subject, 

Cross Readings.—We hear from good 
authority that Mr. Bartley—is as ladies 
wish to be who love their lords. It is 
said that Mr. S.... has given a prize of 
10 guineas for the copyright of—all round 
my hat. We have authority to state 
Mr. Osbaldiston—wishes for a situation as 
wet nurse in a regular family, where a foot- 
man is kept. Letters from South Ame- 
rica state that the insurgents, after three 
hours hard fighting, had succeeded in tak- 
—— large boxes of Morison’s 

ills, 


The Superiority of Machinery. 


A mechanic his labor will often discard 
If the rate of his pay he dislikes, 
But a clock, (and its case is uncommonly 











1ard, ) 
Will continue to work tho’ it strikes. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS 
X. ¥. Z.—Miss Smithson made her first ap- 
earance in London at Drury Lane, in 
818, in the character of Letitia Hardy. 
We cannot say where she is residing; we 
heard of her being at Paris some two years 
ago. 

Jago.—Mr. C. Young is living, and we hope 
in good health; he was born in 1777, and 
Mr. C. Kemble in 1775. 

A Subsoriber.—We cannot notice the partic- 
ulars contained in the nete without having 
sufficient proof ; we do not answer anony- 
mous letters. 

Teazeem—Shall have publicity when we can 
find a corner. 

Monata—Is thanked. 

Louisa.—We will look over the poetry the 
first opportunity. 





To our Readers.— Orders for our publication 
may be given at the Office, to be sent to 
any part of the country, by paying a quar- 
ter in advance, Is. bd. If we pay the 
postage, the quarter will be 2s. 7d. The 
second volume is now ready, and may be 
had of our Publishers. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 





ADVERTISEMENTS 





The Thames Tunnel. 


S OPEN daily, (Sundays excepted,) 

from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 

and lighted with Gas. ‘The Entrance is now 

on the Mippxsex side of the River, close 

to the Tunnet Pier, Wapping. (The 

Shaft at Rotherhithe being closed to finish 
the new Staircase.) Admittance Is. each. 


By orcer of the Board of Directors, 

J. CHARLIER, Clerk of the Company. 
Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook Buildings, City, 
September 1, 1542. 

Notice—The public are respectfully in- 
formed that the Entrance for Visitors is now 
at Wapping, and the Shaft at Rotherhithe is 
closed, in order to finish a new Staircase, 
on the completion of which the Tunnel will 
be thrown open asa thoroughfare for Foot 
Passengers. 

N. B.—Steam Boats to the Tunnel Pier at 
Wapprine from Chelsea, Vauxhall, Lam- 
beth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and Londen Bridge. — Books with 
Plates decriptive of the Works are sold at 
the Tunnel, price One Shilling. 





Madame Tussaud’s 


HE KING of PRUSSIA, the Prince 
of Wales, the Princess Royal in their 
splendid cot — Commissioner Lin and his 
onsort, modelled expressly for this ex- 
hibition by Lamqua, of Canton, with the 
magnificent dresses worn by them—the gor- 
geous Coronation Robes ‘of George the 
Fourth, designed by himself at a cost of 
£18,000, with the room fitted up for the pur- 
pose—is acknowledged to be the most splen- 
did sight ever seen by a British public.— 
Admittance, One Shilling. — Open from 
eleven till dusk, and from seven till ten,— 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS.—Bazaar, 
Baker-street, Portman-square. 
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